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wlio Avere Avondering- at the recent

I ^^ J
change in her. Thej^ hardly recog-

|^SB| nized in the now listless, disinterested

Kmi^mtJ girl, the animated, bright companion

ot a short time ago. Now she was seldom heard

and less often noticed in the great city hospital

where she was employed as a graduate nurse.

Plome environments had not contributed

greatly to brighten her life, for "home" was

merely two little rooms—a dreary vista of mo-

notonous roofs and smoking chimneys to any

one else. Yet somehow, things had, until lately,

worn a roseate hue for Eileen. The dingy little

room that she called her own had been a home

—yes, a real home. Grandmother's room, al-

though smaller and dingier looking than hers,

Jiad always been bright and cheerful to Eileen,

perhaps because it was grandmother's, and it

was a pleasure to come here after a week of

faithful duty in the hospital.

And why shouldn't it be so? There were

the few plants that grandmother had long loved

and tended so carefully, neatly arranged on

the Avindow-sill as always; the old yet spotless-

ly Avhite counterpane on the bed; and the few

dishes still carefully replaced in the cupboard

after each service. And above all, grandmother

herself, with her crocheted cap covering her

snow-white hair, and her deep brown eyes that

read you through and through, and her radiant

smile, as seated in the same old rocker, she

greeted Eileen on her return each Aveek. All

this had made home pleasant and bearable to

Eileen, despite outAvard appearances.

"When, as a child of eight years, Eileen had
been left alone in the Avorld, grandmother took

her and cared for her. Later, Avhen the desire

to serve suffering humanity had throbbed in her

young heart, it was again grandmother Avho had
encouraged it, and provided the means neces-

sary for its accomplishment. It Avas at this

time that grandmother could be seen in her

little room, knitting caps and sAveaters and
other dainty articles, in the light of an old-

fashioned oil lamp, until the chimes nearby
announced the hour of midnight.

Eileen had never thought of inquiring lioAV

grandmother had been able to supply all that

was required to realize the ideal she had set up
as the goal of her ambition. She took it as a

matter of course that grandmother ])r()vided

for all. Being of a .joyous and cheerful dispo-

sition, she had lived on, carefree und happy,

not in abundance, yet not lacking those things

that bring pleasure to the heart o| very young
girls.

Last June she had finished her training in

the city hospital and Avas now a registered

nurse. Eileen Avas one of those lovable char-

acters Avhose joyous disposition endears them
to all. A cheerful Avord, a sympathetic touch
of kindness, Avere the blessings her visits

brought to the suft'erers in the Avard under her
charge. The head on the pilloAV was as iii-

stinctively turned towards her Avhen she en-

tered the sickroom, as the flower in the green
meadoAv turns its face tovi^ards the golden rays
of sunshine. Her clear blue eyes and radiant
countenance reflected her whole-hearted devo-
tion to duty.

Some time last year Eileen had become ac-

quainted Avith Harold Tillman, receiving teller

at the Commercial Bank. Harold greatly ad-
mired Eileen's cheerful disposition, and from
the flrst determined to Avin her at any cost. It

AVas not a difficult matter, for somehoAV Eileen
Avas secretly pleased Avith the idea that a man
like Harold Tillman, one rich in money and
friends, should shoAver attention upon her.

Only a month ago Harold had stepped up
another rung on the ladder of success. In ap-
preciation of his business methods, he had been
appointed cashier Avith an increase in salary.

When he told Eileen of his good fortune, the
tAvo exulted over it. They Avould noAV very
soon attain the goal of their happiness; their

dream would be fulfilled. He could not Avait, it

must be soon. He Avanted the speedy achieve-
ment of his plans and dreams—realities instead
of air castles. Eileen hesitated. She AA^anted

to Avait. Harold Avas astonished; he could not
understand her. As long as he had knoAvn her,
she had ahvays been so carefree and happj',
ever eager for the accomplishment of their one
desire. Noav all at once she Avas changed.
Something Avas oppressing her; something Avas
darkening her joyous spirit as threatening
clouds darken a bright summer afternoon.
What it Avas, he did not knoAv. He questioned
her, but in vain. From the evasive answers she
ga\'e him, he could not discover the cause of
her seeming disinterestedness in Avhat Avas a
matter of supreme happiness for both of them.
Yet she loved him; he Avas convinced of it. He
Avould do anything to make her happy; he
Avould die for her.

Neither Harold nor any one else realized


